



77?e Tragedy of Hamlet 

Or rather (ay the caufc of this defcft> 

For this effcft defedHve comes by caufe : 

Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus. 

Perpend. 

I have a daughter^ have while (he is mine, 

Who in her doty and obedience, marke. 

Hath given me this ; now gather and furmife. 

To the CeleftUlly tnyfoules I MU the mofi beautified Ophelia. 

That's an Hlfhrafeya vUefhrafeybeautifiedisa vile phrafe: but 
you Jhall hearcythpcs inker excellent \white bofomCyThefe c. 

^e en. Came this from Hamlet tohtv ? 

T^ol. Good Madam ftay a while, I will be faithful!. 

Doubt thou the fiarres are fire ^ Letter* 

Doubt that the fiunne doth movcy 
Doubt truth to be a lyer^ 

But never doubt Hove* 

O deare Ophelia lam ill at thefie numbers , I have not Art to 
reckon my groanes\ but that I love thee be fly O mofi befl beleeve 
it : Adieu, Thine evermore mofi deare Lady ywhilefi thia 
mach tne is to himy Hamlet. 

Pol, This in obedience hath my daughter (howne me. 

And more about have hisfolicitings. 

As they fell out by time, by meanes,and place, 

All given to mine eare. 

King. But how hath (lie receiv’d his love ? 

Pol, What doe you thinke of me ? 

King. As of a man faithfull and honourable. 

PoL I would faine prove fo ; but what mi^ht you thinke 
When I had feene this hot love on the wing, 

As I perceiv’d ix({ mud tell you that) 

Before my daughter told me ; what might you 
Or my deare Majeftie your Queen here thinke. 

If I had plaid the deske,or Table-booke, 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumbe. 

Or look t upon thislove with idle fight, 

W hat might you thinke ? no, I went round to workc. 

And my young Mifircflc thus I did befpeakc : 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy Ipherc, i 

This muft not be : and then I precepts gave her. That ^ 



frince of Denmark^ 

That file flionld locke her felfe from his refort, 
Admit no meflengers, receive no tokens. , 

Which done, (he tooke the fruits of my advice , 
And he repelfd, a (hort tale to mate, 
Fcllintoafadneffe, thenintoaFaft, 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weaknefle. 
Thence to a Iightnc(fe,and by this declenfion 
Into the madnefle wherein now he raves* 


And all we mourne fbr. 

Kiug* Doe you thinke ’tis this ? 

Que. It may be very likely. 

Pol, Hath therebeenfich a time, I would fainckftO W that, 
That I have pofitively laid, *tis fo. 

When it prov’d otherwife ? 

/<:/»r.NotthatIknow. 

Pol. Take this from this , ifthisbe otherwife , 

Ifcircumftanceslead me,Iwillfindc 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 


Within the Centre. 

King. How may we try it further ? , . 

Pol. You know lometimes he walkcs fburc hourcs together 
Here in the Lobby. 

Queen. So he does indeed . 

Pol. At (uch a time He loofe my daughter to him> 

Be you and I behind the Arras then, 

Marke the encounter; if he love her not. 

And be not from his reafon &Ine thereon. 

Let me be no affiftant for a State, 

But keep a Farme and Carters. 

King. W e will try it. Enter Hamlet* 

Slfieen. But look where (adly the poore wcctch comes reading. ^ 

Pol. Away, I docbefecch you both away. Exit King and 

He board him prefently .Oh give me leave. Queen* 

How does my good Lord Hamlet f 

Ham. W ell, God a mercy. 

Pel. Doe you know me,my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fifhmonger. 

Pi?/. Not I my Lord. 

E 2 Ham * 



